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report to my regiment. When Gen. Gillmore ordered me to New York on special duty, I received the order, and acted upon it, in perfect good faith, honestly believing that he had some real and legitimate work for me to do there; and it was in this belief that I wrote to Mr. Van Nostrand as stated above. If, as you, my General, have supposed, the order in question was a mere pretence on Gen. Gillmore's part to cover some other purpose, he did not tell me so, and I had no knowledge nor even suspicion of it. On the contrary, I truly and honestly expected the promised instructions from Gen. Gillmore, and I did not know, and had no means of knowing, why they did not come. If, moreover, Gen. Gillmore's order to me was illegal, I was utterly ignorant of the fact, no thought or suspicion of the sort having once touched my mind till I learned, since my arrival here, that such was your judgment respecting it. And if such ignorance be not a sufficient excuse, I trust it will be charitably allowed as some extenuation of my fault, inasmuch as I was not bred either to the legal or the military profession, and on entering the service .had no time for preparation in such learning; while, as Gen. Gillmore was then my corps commander, I honestly thought myself bound to obey his order, without raising any question whether it was right or wrong.
In regard to the second of the points in question, I beg leave to state:
That on receiving your order of July 3 to report to my regiment, I went directly to our Colonel, who was then in New York, to get advices as to the whereabouts of the regiment; and his reply was to the effect that he hardly knew how to direct me, the regiment having been so divided and scattered that he really cpuld not tell where the regimental headquarters were. This was in the evening; and the next morning I received a letter from Northampton, informing me that my wife was a good deal worse (for she had been quite ill ever since the death of my son); whereupon I went to the Colonel again to confer with him about going back to my family, and he told me that for himself he had no objections to my going, though he of course could not give me permission to do so, as that would be to overrule Gen. Butler's order. That I was in much perplexity as to what I ought to do, and ventured, improperly as I am now convinced, to return to Northampton, where, a few days after, I was myself so prostrated with illness as to be unable to travel. Thai for these